
He She huled the owner of the work*, 
■he told In-rself u« she curried her fa- 
ther'll dinner null to the factory llm 
next day. end she tinted tile hard- 
voiced foreman of the bhatt room. Shu 
turned to Htare btlllgt-ri-ntly toward* 
Aiimoii Applc-wallbe, the Immaculate 
■ou of tho factory owner himself, a* 
be usher* d Into tho room of whirring 
shaft * und flying belts u small group 
of visitor* 

Vet the IshmauMlke young faro soft- 
ened u little us she looked at one mem- 
ber of IhHt approaching group. For 
one fair haired girl of about twenty, 
dressed In black, whom young Apple 
wulthe piloted about amid the roar I hr 
and cluttering machinery and repeat- 
edly addressed us "Miss Golden." was 
beautiful enough to bring a wayward 
pung of envy to the breast of Peggy 
O Mura As she watched her eyes sud 
driily widened In alarm. For Margery 
Golden. In staring about the room, had 
uin onscluusly moved closer to one or 
the ponderous machines. There the 
loose end of her motorciipe was 
•napped at by a spinning cog wheel as 
u hound snaps at a hone. Tho next 
moment the whirling teeth had fas 
toned themselves in the fabric of tho 
riirmciit edge currying It buck In 
t ween the ]uws of the twin cogs tlmt 
quickly closed ou the cloth and 
m ruled to i each out fur more. 

At the same moment that Margery 
Golden turned about to determine the 
meunliig or this sudden tug ut her 
clothing, the alerteyed Peggy O'Maru 
■nude an apparently maniacal spring 
for that astounded young woman's 
throat 

With a quick Jerk of her thin young 
lingers Peggy lore the cape free where 
it was already straining agulnat the 
whit* column of Its wearer's throat 

It was not until Margery Golden 
saw tho Iron teeth of the cog wheels 
■wallowing up the last of her vanish- 
ing cape that nny Inkling of her dan- 
ger came home to her. 

Margery Golden slopped back and 
leaned against a guard rull Then, aft 
er looking studiously at the slattern 
and slightly abashed figure of her d«e 
llverer. she opened her pockelbook 
and from It look out two or three neat- 
ly folded bank notes These she held 
smilingly out to tho girl with the 
broken toed shoes. 

But a quick flash spreud over the 
usually colorless cheeks of Miss Pegg> 
O'Mara as she backed determinedly 
away from the bills. 

"Don't you care to take them’" 
asked the somewhat astonished young 
woman In blm-k 

"No ma'am!” was the girl's almost 
sullen retort. ”1 ain't enrned 'em!" 

"But I rather think you have." per 
slated the other, still smiling 

"You see. you saved my life And 
surety you won't embarrass me bv 
arguing that it's not worth that 
much!" 

"I don't want your money." an 
nounced the sullen-eyed girl, putting 
her hands behind her. Itut already 
young Applcwaithe was discreetly do 
Ing his best to pilot his visitors sway 
from tho scene. 

Peggy O'Mura stared after the de 
parting group. So Intently did she 
stare after them that she was obllvl 
ous of the moveme nts of the one armed 
man who had been stooping low over 
his machine. In a pretense of filling its 
oil cups. Ho crept out to where u 
small gold locket had dropped from 
Margery Golden's neck during the en 
counter. He caught It up from the oil 
stained floor, looked at It for one short 
moment, and then slipped It triumph- 
antly Into his pocket. After that he 
stood behind bis machine, well out of 
sight, watching tho falr-hslred girl In 
black as she stepped out through the 
factory door. Ills eyes, as he watched 
her, were both calculating and sluls 
ter. But the pallid-faced girl standing 
so closs beside him had no means of 
knowing that this preoccupied and 
sloop-shouldered workman who had 
lost hla right baud wus Jules Legar. 
long known to hla enemies as the 
Iron Claw. 

lhat mysterious uneartued man 
however, was dostlned to become bet 
ter acquainted with Peggy O Mara 
than she Imagined For that night, 
when the uneasy-minded girl knew her 
father to be once more shut up In hi* 
cellar workroom, alie was further 
disturbed by the sound of stealthy 
step* across the bare wooden floor of 
her home. She tiptoed out through 
the door, crossed to the collar steps, 
and crept silently down Into tbs dark 
ness. 

Thera, vaguely outlined against the 
door cracks In the wall shielding her 
rather, she could make out a stealthily 
Inquisitive figure And aha knew that 
figure could mean no good to the house 
of O'Mara 

She crept as silently up the broken 
steps again, want to her father's time- 
worn tool chest and from It took out s 
somewhat rusty but ominous looking 
revolver. 

The thin armed girl with the thick 
bodied revolver then crept back to- 
wards the cellar Hhe had reached the 
top of tbe stairs when tbo saw a dark 
flguro slowly emerge from the gloom. 

Than s gasp of surprise broke from 


on Windward Island Fslldort intrigue* 
Mu Golden Into an appearance of .i'll 
which i a uit' * Golden to rapture and tor- 
ture the Italian h> hrandln* hi* face an I 
cruahlna hla hand PalldOil dot Kin th* l« 
land and kltltmfs Goldou’s llltle eauahler 
Mar*ci > Twelve yen i* later In Nt-w York 
a Musksd Oita rescues Margery fr-iui I- 
get and takes her to her fult.si • home, 
whence »he t» recaptured Margery * 
motliat fruitlessly Impious Gold*" to nn_ . 
II. elt daughter The Lau«hlng Mu«k 

again takee Mme-iy away from l^gnr 
I.egnr sends to Golden a warning and a 
driiiund for a portion of the i -ert of 
Wlmlwatd Island Margery tn.-tn her 
mother The chart Is lost In a tight be- 
tween Manley and one of Grant's hench- 
mall, but Is recovered by the loitighlny 
Musk fount riu Kapnrea «sui-» In s 
dubious ultrmpt to rntrup l.n • r and 
claims tu lour killed him Golden » bouse 
Is dynamltrd dining • masked l« • II I.* 
gar etiupes but lla Fspures is crushed tn 
the rums Margery rsaeurs thr l.augMnv 
Mask from the pollye Manley flu Is M ir 

S sry not Indifferent to hi* love He saves 
•r from Mnukl'* poisoned arrow* Man- 
ley plan* a mock funeral width falls to 
accomplish thr desired purpose, tl - . np- 
rurr of the Iron Claw and Ids same Tin 
laughing Mask again frustrates the lion 
Claw 


tery moment, than I conltl ever do bery beside the O'Mara oottage. 
blm " The girl stood staring after him 

I'll In Hit me chan.-o ou Ihat.* wus without moving. 8o,lntently did she 
her retort. look after that vanishing figure that 

"But you re lotting your chance a he did not observe a second flgure. 
you're—" even more mysterious than tbe Oral 

Legar did not complete that sou- as It slipped out of the shadows and 
tone.-. Instead, he leaped suddenly to stepped quietly up beside her. 
wards the girl with the firearm, for She turned with a start and stared 
be bad noticed her dress sleeve catch up at the stranger confronting her. 
In the screen-door hook. This had re- A nd It did not add to her peace of 
suited In the mnmt-ulary deflection of mind to discover that this stranger 
that ever-menacing revolver barrel wore a mask over hla face, 
and l.egars loug Angers had en«om -What d' you want here?" was her 
passed that weapon before she could brusque demand, 
level It again With a quick turn or “I'm looking for a young girl who 
two ho bail twisted It out of her hand, happens to be In trouble." was the 
Then he caught her by tho shoulder quietly spoken reply, 
and swung her fiercely about. "Than I guess you’ll have to keep 

"Now, my girl, I'm going to tell you on travelln'," announced Peggy aa she 
a thing or two, ' said the man with tbs swung up tho broken steps with as 
revolver stooping closer to her In the mimed nonchalance, strode In through 
moonlight 'You think I'm an enemy the door, and shut It after her. She 
of your father's. But you're wrong, stood there for several minutes before 
All I am Is a treasury agent. And I've venturing to move. Then she silently 
been wondering If you know how many reupeued tbe door and stared out. to 
years It means for a man who get* make sure that her visitor had taken 
• aught In u twenty thuuaund dollar bis departure. Instead of catching 
dope-smuvgllng coup?" sight of the masked flgure. however. 

I.eg.ir turned and nodded pregnuntly she was a little startled to see the 
tov.urd the cellar where he kuew one armed man push his way In 
O'Mara to be. through tbs bushes and once more 

’ You've nothin' on me fulhor!" pro- creep to the door where abe stood 
tested tho now terrified girl "What did that man wont?" quick- 

"Nothing beyond the fact, of course, ly demanded the newcomer, 
thm he's carry Ing Kalsow wood away "I didn't wait to ask him." was tbe 
from tbe Applcwaithe factory. And girl's retort. 

why ho'ii doing Hint you know as well so, I guess this Isn't a tlmo for 
"• 1 d° : " waiting." ruminated the other aloud 

A sob suddenly shook the meager "And for that reason we'll have to 
ho.ly ol the white-faced girl. speed up Ihat bargain of ours, sud put 

"For Gawd's sake, mister, gather mo the thing through tonight!” 

In If you want to! Take ms. but don't "Tonight?" echoed the girl In a wbis 
send mo father up! He's a good man. per of alarm. 

nt heart, and wouldn't so much as "Do you want to save your father?" 
term a fly ! You can kill me If you "1H bring 'er." she announced with 

want to. hut don't be hard on mo fa grim determination. "I'll bring her 

tterl" e ven though 1 have to throw a siring 

l.egur stood thoughtfully regarding o' fits to start her on the way!" 
her. The Drums of Death. 

"I don't want to kill you. my girl. I It was not until Margery Golden 

want to help you. And If you're willing was seated In the suede-upholstered 

to take a turn nt helping me. In a landaulct that she found time to ques- 


ELEVENTH EPISODE 
The Saving of Uan O'Mara 


Young Peggy O'Mara was troubled 
In mind She had become suspicious 
of her own father On more thun one 
occasion of late that debt harried 
toller from the Applewulthc works 
bad been visited by a stranger who Ira 
pressed the sophisticated young Peggv 
as anything but attractive And an 
honest man. Peggv argued with her- 
self, flnda no need for siealtng up to 
a house at night and clom-tllig himself 
with lie owner behind the locket^ door 
or a cellar workroom. So tho spindle- 
legged daughter of Dun O'Mara. watch- 
ing for her chance, decided to investi- 
gate 

But (he glrl'a chances for investl 
gallon were limited, for Peggy was a 
hard driven young housekeeper with a 
bedridden mother to look after as heal 
'he could. I site one night, however, 
when Dan O'Mara had led his myste- 
rious vUltor Into his cellar workroom 
and locked the door behind him. the 
girl slipped off her broken toed shoes 
and stole silently down to that under- 
ground chamber of mystery. 

There, with her ear to the keyhole, 
■he overheard enough to conllrm her 
darkest suspicions. She waited until 
Ks mysterious visitor had stolen out 
'through the house with a parcel under 
his arm. and then once more made her 
way down to her father's workroom 
The door, this time, was unlocked. So 
she entered noiselessly and crept over 
to whero Dan O'Mara sat staring at 
the wall with utmeotng eyes. 

• "Pop. what'ro you thlnkln’ about?” 
suddenly asked a tremulous volco 
close to hts shoulder. 

He swung about like a shot. 

"What should I be thlnkln’ about?" 
he demanded. 

"You're thlnkln' about that man who 
was down horo ten minutes ago." wo* 
tho girl a answer. 

"What man?" equivocated tha cul- 
prit. 

"Chinatown Charlie." 

“And how'd you know he's called 
Chinatown Charlie?" demanded rebel- 
liouseyed Dan O'Mara 

"I know more'n that, pop.’ said tho 
girl with a gulp. "I know that city 
crook's ropin' you In for work I never 
thought you'd do!" 

"Work? What work?" 

"There's a bunch of opium smug- 
glers got wise to the fact that the dye 
works Is brlngln' In tons of that Kal- 
sow wood from China. And certain o' 
them blocks Is goln' to come In hol- 
low with seorot marks, and you're 
goln' to dig tbe opium out o' them and 
hide It here until that hop runner for 
^hlnatown Charlie comes and carries 
P away In a laundry hag' 

"Ain't your mother got to have med- 
icine?" demanded hor father. "Ain't 
we behlud In our rent? And ain't the 
company docked me ten a month since 
that onearmed mao had me machine 
work taken away from me?" 

"Bui you'll have more'n your ma 
chine taken away from you. pop 
You'll he queered with the company, 
for tamperin' with stock, and then the 
bulls 'll get wise and send you up the 
river for smugglin'!" 

"I've thought that out. me gerll. I've 
no love for goln' against tbe law. at 
me time o' life, out I guess we've got 
to take cbancea. Wa vs got to, or go 
under for good and all! For I ra think 
In' your poor mother was right when 
■be said there was no crime so black 
as the crime o' bein’ poor!" 

"But they'd promised to raise your 
pay. over to tbs dye works!' she re- 
minded him 

"Instead o' which they took off me 
machine and gave It to that one armed 
anltch who claimed I'd been workln 
against the company by tryln' to In- 
vent a chemical color lhat'd soon be 




